

The merry VViues of ]Vindfor, 

Mift.Ford. Heaucn be my witncflc you do,if you fufpecl: 

me in any dilhonefty. _ 

Ford. WellfaidBrizen-fiCCjbolditcut i Come forth 

firrab. 

'Faoe. This pa(Tes.» ; v • - , , . , 

. tMtji.Ford. Areyou not afimm’ddet the cloths alone. 

. Ford, 1 ihail fiiide you anon . . 

£#««. T.svoreafcnable; will you take vp your Wiucs 

cloatlns ? Come, away. ■ • :«!;■ : . . 

ford. Empty the basket I fay. - 

CWi/FordM’hy man, why i \ 

FordMidct Togo * as I am a man,thcre was oneconuay d 
out of my houi'eyefterday in this basket : why may not 
he be there a gain e, in my houfe I am fure hee is ; my In- 
telligence is true, my iealeufic is reafonable,pluckc mec out 

allrhe linnen. : n .1 . 

OMtfi-Ford. If you find a man there, hee (hall dy e a 

Fleas death. 

wd! Matter Ford - This 

W £S°Mafter Ford , you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart : this is lealouhcs. 

Ford . Weil, bees not hecre 1 feekefor. 

P 4 jre.N 0 , nor no where elfe but in your brame. _ _ 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houle this one time - if f find 
not what 1 feckc, fiiew no colour for my ^memity ; Let 
me for euer be your Table-fpart ; Let them fay ot me, as 
5SEW-* fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for ha 
wiucsLemman. SatUfic « once more, once more lerch 

W *$Sfa td- What hoafMifai S />.><:e,) come you and 
the old woman\lowne ; my husband will comemto the 

^ , Old woman ? what old womans that ? 

M,Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of Brawford. ^ 




T he merry ] Vines of iVinffw* 

Vord A witch, a Qyeanc, atl oldc coUzming queanc « 
Haue loot forbid her my hcaife. She comes of errands, 

doTlhr ? We are fimple men, wee doc not know what* 

1 1’ n-tTe vnder the profeffion of Fortune .telling, 

by th’Figure, andfacn 
rh / s is beyond our Element ; w«c know no- 
ridng. Comedoweyou Witch, yonHaggeyou, come 

Nay, g^d fweet husband, good Gentlemen, 

Him nnt firike the old woman. 

I Come mother Pr«. Come groe me yont 

h,od! , u , vrat her - out of my doore, you Witch, you 

He coniurc you.ilc foitune-tcli you. 

MtfFaoe. Aie you not aiham d t 

1 wffi^odly credit foe 

isa witchin; 

deeded ijilte not when a organs hasagreat peatd, Kpte 

* ?‘7wm£oX^ yonfoUow; 

tralle, newer trutt me when I open againe. 

Page. Let’sohcy his humour alittle iurth , 

C °?^ G p^ e Truft me he bcate him mod pittifully. I 
Mdfori Nay by th’MatTethat hedid not; he bcate him 

and huns °“ 

purlut him with any further^reuengc . MJ*#- 
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